EPILOGUE
forged passports, and the like, secret ciphers,
dossiers and all kinds of unscrupulous subterfuges
for the conduct of war were devised*5
'Please Sir/asked a small boy,'what is a passport?'
'Well/ answered the master, "it is difficult to explain;
but in days of old when people wished to travel from
one country to another, in peace time as well as
war, they had to get permission on a passport to do
so, both from their own country and the country
they wished to visit.'
'But why was that necessary?' interrupted the
youthful enquirer.
'Because people were suspicious of each other/
answered the master; "but/ he went on, 'on our way
out we will go to the curious customs room and see
some old official passports, both of the genuine and
forged variety.   Governments used both.1
They walked on in silence.
"There/ said the master, pointing to the wall,
'you see some great British soldiers; the Duke of
Cambridge, Wolsdey, Roberts, Kitchener, Wilson,
Haig and Robertson,   They were great Britishers.
Read what is written under Robertson's picture, *I
suggest that every man and woman should energetic-
ally support all efforts made for devising some more
sensible and humane way of composing international
difficulties, than the destructive^and futile methods
upon which reliance has hitherto been placed/
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